The Life and Death 

'j pleas'd not to be p ard on’ d >a m content with alls 
See^e you to fcize,and gripe into .your hands 
The Royalties and Rigbtes of bani (Wd Hertford h. 

T s not Gaunt dead'Pand doth not H?refordXwtl • ■ i 

' Was not Gaunt juft ? and is not true ? 

Did not the one defetve to haveanheyre f 
Is not his heyre a wreil-defervingTonne? ^ rn 
Take Hereferds rights away,and taktr &oni / nil 

His Charters* *aod 'hisfouftontattt !Ugbts:S[ * " J - - ' • ■ ! 

Let not to morrow then inCue to day, T 

Be not thy felfe.- For how art thou a King 
But by fait e fequence and fucceflion ?. 

Now afore God ^Godibrlnyl-F &y true, 

3 fyou doc wrongfuily i^iiC’dicrcfords right, 

Cali in his Letters Patents that he hath 
By his Mturneyes generall , to fue 
His Livery, and deny his offer’d homage, 

You plucke a thouiand dangers on your head, 

‘You loofe a thoufand well'ditpofed hearts, ■ 

And pricke my tender patience tp thofc thoughts 

Which honor and ailegeance cannot thinke. 

^r.Thinke what youwill :wefeife into our hands* 
His plate, his goods, his moneyed his lands. 

Tor. lie not he ‘hy the while : My Leige farewell. 
What will enlue hereof, there’s no.iecan tell, 

Butby badcourfes may bev.nderftood. _ ;; 

That their events can never fall out good. Exit* 

Rich. QbeBvjhie to the Earle of Wiltfliirgfcz\$& : 
Bid himrepaifetousto£/r Houle, ' '■] '■ r: : ; 

To fee this bufinefle : to morrow next 
We will for -Ireland, and ’trstime,! trow: ‘--W’. 









And we create in ab fence of our felte 
OurVnckle ?»7%, Lord Coverner of England 5 
For he is juft, and alwayes lov’d us well* 

Come on our Queene,to morrow muft we part. 

Be merry , for ourtime of (lay is fhort. _ riottrtj • 
iJXtanet North .Jruloaghl>jr. t a»d Rofj.- 
Nor. Well Lords, the Duke of Laocafteris dead. 




• of Richard the fecond. 

Eof. And living too,for now his fonne is Duke, 

Will. Barely in title, not in revennevv. . 
iVor. Richly in both , if juft ice had her right. 

R«/. My heart is great : but. it muftbreake with filence 

Eer’t be disburthen d with a liberail tongue. 

Nor. Nay fpeake thy mind & let him rie’t fpeake more 
That fpeakes thy words againe to doe thee harme. ? 
ml. Tends that thou’d ft Ipeake toth D. of Hereford- 

If it be fo, out with it boldly mam 

Ouicke is mine eare to heare of good towards him- 
"Rof No good at all that I can doe for him, 

Vnlcfie you call it good to pity him. 

Bereft and gelded'of his patrimony. 

Nor. Now afore heaven , ’ts fhamefuch wrongs are 
borne, 

In him a royall Prince, and many moe 
Of noble blood in this declining Land ; 

The King is not himfelfe, but bafelyled 
By flatterers, and what they will informe 
Meerely in hate ’gainft any of us all: 

That will the King (everely profecute 
’Gainft us ,our lives, our cnildren,and our heires. 

Rojf. The Commons hath he pill’d with grievous takes 
And quite loft their hearts : the Nobles hath he fin’d 
For ancient quarrel s,and quite loft their hearts* 

And daily new exa&ions are devis’d. 

As b!ankes,benevofences, and I wot not what: 

But what o’ Gods name doth become of this ? 

N n. W arres hath not wafted it,for warr’d he hath not. 
But bafely yeelded upon comprimize, 

Thatwhich his Anceftors atchieu’d with blowes: 

More hath he fpent inpeace, then they in warres. 
fyf* The Earle of Wiltfhirc hath the Real me in farme* 
^/. The King’s growne bankrupt likea broken man* 
Nor. Reproach, and defolution hangeth over him. 
Kof.He hath not money for thefe Irifli warres ; 

(His butthenous taxations notwith handing) 

But by the robbing of the banifh’d Duke* 
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